TH E POW m OF

stairs of the inn, Leonie's peril made a dis-
tracting background to all my thoughts ; and
my feeble attempts to arouse suspicion in
Vardar were made in the desperation of a man
who sees his world slipping in the moment
when he himself is beaten down to his knees.
Indeed, not until I had slept, was I able to
focus the matter as it deserved.
At once three things became clear,
The first was that Leonie had entered
Riechtenburg as the direct result of what she
had learned from Bell. Of this there could be
no doubt. Bell had arrived in the morning,
and she had left for Elsa the same afternoon,
She held no cards ; she had simply come because
of the danger in which she saw that I stood.
The second was that whatever were Grieg's
instructions concerning my wife, the Prince
would have held him guiltless if she had been
killed, I put it no higher than that. Grieg
certainly fired upon me, but my arm was about
the maid he mistook for my wife, aj\d Leoaie
might have done as Lelia did.
The third was that if Leonie had been taken,
no kind of pressure from Vaniar would bring
her to the Coroner's court. It was conceivable
that, if the Coroner insisted, they might have to
let me go. Jhe man was strict and knew that
I was in Vigil and under arrest. But whaa
he demanded Leonie, they would kugh in his
face. 'Go and fetch her from Littai', they
would say. And if they swore that she had not
been seen in Vigil, the man must go empty aumy,
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